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Germaine was quite perplexed. She was very fond of chocolate, and she was allured in advance by the seductive smell of it. But to-day she had at least two reasons for not taking it. In the first place, she wanted to have a bath before Gurau arrived, and she was sure that it would be imprudent to get into her bath with her stomach loaded with so heavy a drink as chocolate. In the next place, in not much more than an hour she and Gurau would be having lunch. As she would have to eat more than usual, she would be wise to be satisfied with a cup of tea. But her maid had made the mistake of evoking the idea of chocolate, which was a sweet-scented, sensuous idea,
" Bring me just a little in a coffee-cup."
She thought of doing without her bath; for it was not likely that Gurau, pressed for time as he would be to-day, would take it into his head to be amorous. But, still, you never knew; and, when Germaine was not sure that her body was dean from top to toe, she could not be amorous without feeling a sense of inferiority.
She sat up in bed. Her rose-coloured nightdress had short sleeves and a low neck. Germaine looked at her arms, which she found shapely and smooth. The track of the veins was apparent, but only in faint blue. As a matter of fact, that contributed towards the beauty of the skin, and it did not seem to be a disquieting sign for the future. Her legs were another matter. Germaine imagined that she would have trouble, kter on, in avoiding varicose veins.
Those fine arms of hers did not satisfy her altogether, though. They were covered with too pronounced a down. To be sure, the fairness of the hair made it less visible, and in certain lights, especially, it was not noticeable. But at this moment, as she held her arm in front of her and raised it almost to die level of her eyes, this abundance of fair hair, all lying in the same direction, was distasteful to her.
Then she slid her hand into the neck of her nightdress, felt her breasts, and held them up. She lifted them out and looked at them. One of them, while she was asleep, had been bruised by the folds of her nightdress. There were